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tress in private, and quarrelled with her cruelly. After dining
with Torcy he returned to Paris. There, torn by a thousand
storms of love, of jealousy, of ambition, his head was so troubled
that doctors were obliged to be called in, and he was forbidden to
see only the most indispensable persons, and those at the hours
when he was least ill. A hundred visions passed through his brain.
Now like a madman he would speak only of Spain, of Madame
de Bourgogne, of Nangis, whom he wished to kill or to have
assassinated; now full of remorse towards M. de Bourgogne,
he made reflections so curious to hear, that no one dared to
remain with him, and he was left alone. At other times,
recalling his early days, he had nothing but ideas of retreat arid
penitence. Then a confession was necessary in order to banish
his despair as to the mercy of God. Often he thought himself
very ill and upon the point of death.

The world, however, and even his nearest friends persuaded
themselves that he was only playing a part; and hoping to put
an end to it, they declared to him that he passed for mad in
society, and that it behoved him to rise out of such a strange
state and show himself. This was the last blow and it over-
whelmed him. Furious at finding that this opinion was ruining all
the designs of his ambition, he delivered himself up to despair.
Although watched with extreme care by his wife, by particular
friends, and by his servants, he took his measures so well, that
on the Good Friday of the year 1706, at about eight o'clock in
the morning, he slipped away from them all, entered a passage
behind his room, opened the window, threw himself into the
court below, and dashed out his brains upon the pavement.
Such was the end of an ambitious man, who, by his wild and
dangerous passions, lost his wits, and then his life, a tragic vic-
tim of himself.

Madame de Bourgogne learnt the news at night. In public
she showed no emotion, but in private some tears escaped her.
They might have been of pity, but were not so charitably
interpreted. Soon after, it was noticed that Madame de Main-
tenon seemed embarrassed and harsh towards Madame de
Bourgogne. It was no longer doubted that Madame de Main-